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Poetry.
- W. bn seldom read anTthine more fcrciblT
Uluatntire of the ravage of Tune, thaa these
verses by "Tofmt. ol Ule Illustrated:

STOP THIEF.
' I nt a figure in mj rear,

With stealthy step be Tent ured near
Aad saatched a curl away.

. "Give back the ringlet, give," I cried,
"I need it a defect to hide

He gave bat it was gray!

-
. Then with cold and formal bow
" He touched his pencil to my brow

Ah, what a mark Was there!
" "Kh, wipe it off, yon imp." I cried;

" He left another by ita aide,
And mocked at my despair!

Aud taea as if to leave a trace

i Of all hia foot-prin- ts on my face,

i" He stole the peach's bloom
'Which mantled o'er my rosy cheek,
And left me sallow, pole and weak.

Fit tenant for the tomb!

Ee stole my merry heart so gay,
, He stole my ringing laugh away,

- And veiled my 1 astroas eye,
. Ee stole my firm elastic step, -

, r Stole all my charms, is stcaliag yet,
.. And will be till I die!

--' ; "Stop thief! stop thief! stop thief !" I cried,
' " A gentle angle Toice replied

"Weep not for faded flowers,

The armat thief yon so much fear,
' Toor beauties has replanted here,

To grow in aiiglc's bowers.

Miscellaneous.
Written for the New York Dispatch.

PAUL GENOT, THE MISER.
BY EDWIN F. DE NYSE.

Many years ago, a certain miser Darned
Paul Genot lived in a miserable bouse in
the vilest part of London, where the nar-

row sidewalks were crowded with dirty,
squalid children, and whe.e the nostrils
were assailed by sickening odors from the

1 thy gutters. To all appearances, Paul
was last miserably stricken with poverty ;

but fLe neighbors earnestly declared .that
be was rich; that he hoarded up his gold
in some secret place, unknown to any one
save himself.
'" Every evening, when the moon hid her
bright face, the old man would wrap his
miserable cloak about his tottering form,
and carefully locking his room door, would
move cauliouslv down tho uncaroeted stair
way, through the dark hall, and out of the
door into the filthy street With quick
nervous pace he would pass unrecognized
through crowds of his neighbors, and
around the next corner, into a larger and
somewhat cleaner street; thence would
pass into one of the most fashionable streets
of London, and stopping before the door
of a large house, and giving a loud rap,
would be immediately admitted. One of
Lis neighbors had followed him to this
bouse, and seen him enter; but what was
bis business in this place, was as yet un-

known.
' One evening, at a later hour than

usual, he sallied forth from his miserable
borne, and pursuing the Fame route as be-

fore, knocked again at the massive doer.
The feeble summons was answered by a
liveried servant, who respectfully bowed to
the miserably clad old man, and ushered
him into a magnificently furnished drawing--

room, where his filthy rags were
brought into ridiculous contrast with the
rich adornments of the appartment In
one corner of the room an elegantly dress-

ed gentleman was silling; and beside him
was magazine, which bad dropped from
his hand on the entrance cf his visitor.
Coldly motioning him to a seat, the for- -'

mer arose, and going to the mirror, began
to arrange his somewhat disordered dress,
without speaking a word. At last, having
arranged everything to his satisfaction, he
broke the silence in a business-lik- e way,
and without the customary salutations
wfcicn usually pass between a gentleman
and his visitor.

"My dear uncle, you must wait a little
longer fur your money. I have been un
successful of late. The cards have tricked
me often."

The miser's features changed as the
other spoke these words, and in a mild
tone of voice, he answered :

r "But Charles, vou know I am poor. I
must Lave the money, or my aged, worn
cut frame will sink into the grave." And
the miser gazed into. the young mans
eyes, as if he would therein read his very
aouL
r "But they say that you are rich, that

you are a miser, ana that you nave ncn
quantities of gold hidden in your room.

. . . 1 V 1 .t-- .
Ami certain iy x anow mat you receive
aough yearly for this house, to make you

independent of the world," was the reply;
and Charles Worlhington seated himself
before bis aged uncle.

The miser started as he spoke these
words, and a momentary fear seemed to
have taken possession of him ; bat in an
instant he recovered his wonted calmness,
and spoke:

"Ah! do people speak thus of a poor
old man! Why where should Paul Genot
g gold to hoard npl Am I not poor!

o these miserable vestments bespeak
richest No no! Paul Genet is poor;
aye, poor."

uyf7 S y? not ow HA large and
splendid house! Is tot everything in it
yours I Doyenne receive the rent for
itr And is that not enough to make you
rich for life!" was the answer.

"How often have I told you, Charles.
that the house does not belong to me! I
am only the agent to collect the rent; and
the small percentage I get, is bat just suf-

ficient to Keep life within this miserable
body, answered the miser.

An incredulous atnile lighted up the
joung man's countenance, as he again re-

plied:
"Then are ycu not the owner of the

whole row of houses where you live ! Be-
sides, have you not other sources whence

you can gel enough to make yon comforts
Me for lifer

The old man seemed to be confused at
this last question, for he moved uneasily
on his seat, and looked about on either
side nervously, as if fearful that the words
of his companion would be Heard; then
turning again, and putting forth his trem-

bling hand, he said :

"No more of this silly talk. Everybody
knows I am poor; and he who would be
foolish enough to seek for gold in Paul
Genot's miserable room, would but waste
his valuable time in fruitless effort. Conw,
now, I must have the money I
know yon have it, so you must pay me
immediately; for I have far to go, and it
is now near midnight," and he thrust his
hand towards his nephew.

"But," reiterated the latter in angry
tones, "I tell you I have no money at
present. Uome night, and I
may have the sum ready for you," and he
walked quickly across the floor.

will not do. I must have it
this very night. I have not wherewith to
buy bread. The money is long due; and
I will have tf," and the old man's limbs
trembled more and more violently, as his
anger increased.

Without answering, the young man took
up his fashionable coa., which was hang-
ing cn the back of a chair, shook it out,
and proceeded to draw on one of the sleeves ;
but at that instant a large roll of bills fell
cut of one of the pockets, unperceived by
the owner.

The miser's little gray eyes sparkled,
and fairly seemed to snap at this sight;
and with a quick motion he arose from his
seat, and seizing the roll in his shrivelled
hand, eagerly counted the sum ; and then
turning towards his nephew, he spoke as
follows, a faint smile meanwhile lighting
up his cold, harsh features :

"My dear nephew, I see that you have
been mistaken in saying that you hade no
money. There is here but one pound
more than the rent amounts to; but that

will keep; for you have owed me it since
last Christmas. Farewell, my dear boy.
May fortune smile cn you to night," and
with the last words, the old roan arose
from his seat, and thrusting the money in-

to his capacious pocket, prepared to go.
As for the other, when he saw what his
grasping uncle had done, his face express-
ed a variety of mingled feelings, rage, vex-

ation and, disappointment being prominent
With a bow, the miser left the presence

of his discomfited nephew, and passing
through the spacious hall, opened the
door, and sallied forth into tne street.
No one was abroad; for the city was
shrouded in a thick fog. The aged man
stopped net, though the wind played rude-

ly with his gray hairs; and Ihe wet stones
caused him to slip, and jarred his aged
frame. It was a strange sight, to see that
old man, whose gray hairs and wrinkled
brow gave evidence to his close proximity
to the grave, tottering along through the
deserted, half lighted streets, fiercely clutch-

ing his money and muttering incoherent
sentences.

It was with some difficulty that he
ft ached his home, and softly opening the
door, passed through the dark entry, up
the crazy stairs, and he was at the door
of his own room. Taking a key from his
pocket, ha unlocked it, and entered. With
a match which was lying on the mantel-
piece, he struck a light; and divesting
himself of bis outer garments and boots,
seated himself in a chair to rest awhile.
Some minutes passed thus, during which
time Paul gave unmistakable signs of weari-

ness, by his half-close- d eyelids, and reclin-

ing attitude. Suddenly arousing himself
from his stupor, as if his mind had grasp
ed some brilliant idea, he arose from his
seat, and tottered to the other side cf the
room. Taking the flaring candle from its
place on the mantelpiece, he put it upon
the floor, near his bed, which was situat
ed in the furthermost corner of the loom.
For a long time he listened anxiously and
at the least sound he would turn about,
and tremble violently, as if fearful of being
discovered, each time, bow-eve- r,

by the continued silence, he at length
walked boldly towards the bed, and taking
a firm hold of one of the posts, pullod it
from the corner into the centre of the room.

Then, after another pause of a few mo-

ments, he placed the candle in the corner,
and searching a few moments along the
floor, at length touched a sort of spring, at
the same time pulling violently at a small
brass knob, and he raised a large trap-
door, disclosing to view a flight of damp
stone steps, with another cautious look,
he descended, leaving the door open behind
him. On either side of this staircase,
were smooth walls of masonry, where the
dampness manifested itself in large drops
of water. In a short time, however, be
had once more reached level ground; and
after a few more steps, his dim light re-

vealed to his anxious gaze a small circular
apartment, in the middle of which stood a
large oak chest, bound with iron. Putting
his candle upon the grouud, Paul fumbled
a moment in his large pocket, and finally
succeeded in drawing forth a small iron
key, which he applied to the padlock on
the chest, and raising the lid, took out
numerous small bags; and after opening
them, cast their shining contents (guineas)
upon the cold ground. Then kneeling down,
he counted them slowly, one by one, and
listened with apparent pleasure to their
sharp chink, as they fell back into the iron--

bound receptacle. As the number increas
ed, and they sent back to nis eyes tne
rays of his miserable candle, a wild en-

thusiasm seemed to have taken possession
of him. His face was lighted up with in-

ward feelings of pleasure; his eyes spar-
kled, and his whole frame seemed to have
regained the vigor of youth.

"Two hundred and ninety-nin- e three
hundred!" counted the miser; and he
ceased his labors for a moment to contem-
plate th
nimself he counted on, his eyes sparkling

"" as tne pue graouauy in-
creased, and the
loudar, as cne after another they fell ring-in- g

into the box. Still he ceased not
ine gold passed with lightning speed
through his thin fingers, the dnn-.p- , nciBcme

air meanwhile working destruction to his
lungs, and whirling his gray hairs about
with no gentle touch. Nought was to be

heard in tne apartment, save tne joud
clinking of the shining metaL The old
man seemed to have suspended his breath
that he might fully enjoy the sharp ring-

ing sound, as one after another he tossed
the golden pieces on the rapidly increasing
pile. A neighboring clock bioke the si
lence, as it tolled with heavy, mournful
peals the hour of two.

The last sounds had died echoing away,
and the miser had the last two pieces in
his hands. Balancing them on his fore-

fingers, he struck them, together, and lis
tened with evident glee to tne musical
sounds they rave out. With a sigh, he
cast these with the rest, and was about to
put them back into the bags again, when
a faint noise, as of heavy breathing, caused
him to turn, and look behind him.

The old man started back with affright;
for there he beheld before him no less a
person than his nephew. His dress was
disordered, and splashed with mud, his
eyes bloodshot, and his cast of counten-
ance actually demoniac. A moment the
nrtcle and nephew stood, as if statues sculp-

tured out of the purest marble. The young
man broke the silence:

"Give mo money, Paul gold aye glit-

tering gold. I've been unlucky with the
cards Quick ! for I must be off

again j mve me goiu goiu :

And he rushed furiously towards the
chest. " Springing between the infuriated
man and his idol, he begged him not to
take it In the depth of his despair, he
sunk down upon his knees, and implored
him to leave the place. Then, finding
that prayers and tears were of no avail,
he sprung up with the vigor of youth, and
planting himself firmly against his oaken
casket, dared the other to toch his trea-

sure at his peril. The old man would
fight for his god gold.

Infuriated as he was, Charles could
brook no defiance. Bushing quickly to-

ward him, they, grappled. Long was the
contest The one, fighting tor his all, felt
his old limbs nerved with the strength of
youth ; while in the other, desperation alone
held sway. For a time, it seemed doubtful
who would be the victor. They 'round
and round the narrow apartment, by the
candle's feeble light, the old man's gray
hairs mingling with his nephew's raven
locks, as they whirled around in the dead-

ly contest The miser was growing weak;
his fingers were gradually relaxing their
grasp, and he was about to succomb, when
be caught sight of his dazzling gold.

d strength, he struggled around
a narrow subterranean apartment He
whirled his youthful antagonist against the
wall, and there held him with vice like
grip.

But this state of affairs could not long
exist Human nature could bear no more,
and ycuth triumphed over old age; for
with one muscular effort the young man
cast his weaker antgonist heavily to the
stone pavement, and in a moment more
Paul Genot ceased to breathe.

Without paying any furtner attention to
his uncle, he eagerly ran toward the treas-

ure, and quickly filling the bags, retraced
his steps. Hurrying quickly up the stair-wa- y,

he struck his head against the trap-
door, which he had closed after him when
he entered. He pushed against it with all
his might, but could not move it an inch.
It closed with a spring! He flung down
his riches, and shouted for help;
but the mocking sounds only augmented
his agony. In vain he screamed. His
voice, made feeble by the dampness of his
subterranean prison, could not penetrate
the solid walls of masonry, nor could his
feeble blows bo heard by other ears than
his own. Thero was no help for him.
God had taken this as a fit time to punish
each for his sins, and had shut up the
ing with the dead !

Many years after, when a row of
idated houses was torn down, beneath one
of them they found two grinning, ghastly
skeletons; one being on a flight of stone
steps the other strecthed out beside an
iron-bou- chest, and guineas scattered
around the apartment in every direction.
It is needless to tell the reader of whom
these were the remains. Suffice it to say,
that to this day, old men will sit for hours
over their ale, relating the various attrib-
utes and horrible fate of Paul Genot, the
Miser!

The Crops in England.
The intelligence by the last arrival is

that the condition of the crops in England,
Ireland and Scotland was on the whole
quite promising. In England the wheat
crop is unusually productive. The barley
crop is of unusual extent, but will yield
barely an average per acre. The oat crop
is decided below its average productiveness.
Pulse crops are for the most parts inferior.
Potatoes have promised better, but are
more diseased than they have been for
several years. The bay crop is good, and
unusually well got Turnips are generally
inferior. Mangel wnrzels generally good.
In the South of England, nearly all the
corn is now carried, and shows a most sat-

isfactory yield. ' In the midland districts
harvest work has made great progress,
and is daily extending northwards. In
Ireland, since 1826, there has not been so
faxorable. a season as the present, and a
week .or so more of the brilliant weather
we have had during August, is all that is
wanted to realize the prospect of an early
and abundant harvest There are no lon-g- or

any complaints of failure in the potato
crop, tho symptoms of blight which had
shown themselves in some localities in the
course of last month having entirely disap-
peared. Jn Scotland, the harvest opera-
tions are now general, and the weather con-
tinues to be most favorable for hardening
the grain. The crop will be an average
one. Potato disease has shown itself tn
the north of Scotland, but it is not likely
to become anything like general.

Riots at the gates of Jerusalem
had resulted in the death of twenty.four
persons. Much excitement existed in the
vicinity of the Holy City, and a general
outbreak was feared.

Democratic Resolutions on Slavery

and the State Rights
The Democratic Convention, which as

sembled at Columbus, January 8, 1848,
adopted the following resolutions concern
ing slavery and folate flights:

ul. Resolved, That the people of Ohio
now, as they always have done, look up
on slavery as an evil, and unfavorable to
the development of the spirit and practical
benefits of free institutions, and that enter-

taining these sentiments, they will at all
times feel it to be their duly to use all
power clearly given by the terms of the
& ational compact, to prevent its increase, to
mitigate, and finally eradicate the evil: but
be it further

"2. Resolved. That the democratic par
ty of Ohio do at the same time fully recog
nize the doctrine held by the early fathers
of the Republic, and still maintained by
the Democratic party in all the Slates,
that to each State belongs the right to
adopt and modify its own internal ahairs,
to hold and maintain an equal and inde
pendent sovereignty with each and every
Stale, and that upon these rights the Na-

tional Legislature can neither legislate nor
encroach."

The same resolutions, reported by A.
P. Edgerton, of Defiance county, were
unanimously as part of the Dem-

ocratic platform by the Democratic Con-
vention of 1850; and again upon there- -

port of John A. (Jorwin, of Champaign
county, by the Democratic Convention of
January 8, 1852: and again, on the report
of Mr. Layman, of Washington county, by
the Democratic Convention of 1853.

It is worth nothing here that the Balti-

more Platform, on which Franklin Pierce
was nominated for President in May, 1852,
was diametrically opposed, so far as slave-

ry was concerned, to the Ohio Platform,
and. immediately after the election of
Pierce, an effort was begun to induce the
Democracy of Ohio to recede from the
high and independent position which had
been takeu; and, at the Convention of
1853, which was just after the election of
Pierce, but before his inauguration, H. J.
Jewett, of Muskingum, moved to amend
the State Democratic Platform by adding
the resolution of the Baltimore Platform.
This motion produced much excitement
F. D. Kimball, of Medina, moved to lay
the motion upon the table, which motion
was carried. Sanders N. Johnson, of
Brown, then moved a reconsideration of
this last vote, which motion R. J. Atchison,
of Carroll, moved to lay on- - the table,
which last motion prevailed by a vole per
counties of yeas 169 to nays 148. Thus
the Democracy of Ohio flatly refused to
surrender their anti-slaver- y faith, or to
compromose it by an indorsement of the
Baltimore Platform.

The next year, January 8, 1854, the same
anti-slave- resolutions, reported by G. W.
Houck, of Montgomery county, were again
adopted by the Democracy of Ohio in a
Convention assembled on the 8th of Janu-
ary, 1854. But the office-holdin- g and

ry faction now succeeded in foist-

ing into the platform, on a motion of Con-

ner of Wayne, a resolution indorsing the
Baltimore Pro-Slave- Platform.

The year following, on the 8th of Janu-
ary, 1855, tho same resolutions were again
affirmed ; but now tho Retrogressives so
far succeeded that the sense and import of
the resolutions was practically nullified by
two other resolutions in the same platform,
ono of which declared the Baltimore to be
a clear and distinct declaration of the politi-
cal principles of the Ohio Democracy, and
the other indorsed the administration of
Franklin Pierce.

Once entered on this downward career,
it was not easy to stop. The next Con-

vention, January 8, 1856, expunged alto
gether the old ry resolutions, and
the next August, 1857, denied the State
Rights Faith, and indorsed the Dred Scott
decision.

It is remarkable that as soon as the anti- -
Slavery plat from was corrupted by the in-

dorsement of the Baltimore platform, the
Democratic party was defeated, and its his
tory since in Ohio has been a succession of
defeats.

Jones, the Murderer of Beebe.
Jones who shot officer Beebe at Columbus
and is now in the Franklin county jail for
trial for murder, admits the killing of his
victim, but claims that as the officers com-
menced shootieg at him as he ran down
stairs, he concluded he might as well shoot
also. On his escape he fled to the Wis
consin pineries, and there led a hard life
until he confessed the shooting of Beebe,
and fell into the snare set for his arrest
Ho is a smart, good looking man of 32,
temperate always, bnt reckless and wild.
The Columbus Gazette says:

On Sunday last a daughter of Beebe's
called at the prison to see the man who
was charged with the murder of her father,
and she held a long and interesting conver-

sation with him. He related to her all
the facts connected with the death of her
father, unhesitatingly, and condoled with
her upon the great distress that he had
brought upon her and her family. She
left him evidently feeling that, although
Jones had deprived her father of life, he
was by no means the worst man in the
world. On Monday last Jones addressed
her a letter, thanking her for the kindness
that had prompted her to visit him in pris-
on, and requested her in the most bumble
manner to answer his letter, as a solace to
him in his dreary prison. This letter was
signed William Morgan, which is probably
his true name. He has writton a letter
to his parents, living in Lorain county,
near Elyria, whom he has not seen or heard
from for six years, to visit him before his
trial, which comes off at the October term
of the court During the present week
tho ja'lors supposed he was bent on starv-

ing himself to death, for he refused to par-

take of a mouthful of food for two days.
Owing however to the tearful supplications
of Mrs. Miner, the ShoifTs wife, he aban-

doned the foolish notion, nd now he eats
bis rations as regularly and as heartly as
the other .prisoners.

The history of this man Jones is a re-

markable one, showing, as it does, the
truth of the old adage, that 'murder will out'

Remarkable Coincidence.
The following singular circumstances are

related by a correspondent of the Lockport,
(N. Y.) Courier:

"When I was a boy, and lived upon the
pine plains of old Sheffield, Mass I wanted
to raise money to go to general training at
old Canan Corners; so I went to work in
the harvest field, carrying sheaves together
at a York shilling a day, for a man by the
name of Alien. This Allen was an intem-

perate man, and would get drunk always
After dinner, and go to bed, sleep it off, and
then get up as cross as a bear. Well, I
was on my second day's work, when I saw
him coming into the Held, about four o'clock
in the afternoon; so I thought I would be
uncommon smart, and show him how well
I was earning my money I ran andcatch-e- d

the sheaves and threw them into the
pile, and lan again. When ho got his eye
on me, he began to swear, and wanted to
know '"what I was throwing those sheaves
so for you'll shell out all of the rye;" and
the more he talked tho more mad he got,
until finally he kicked mo out of tho field.
I went home to my mother, told her of my
tribulation; she consold me by saying,
"well, my son don't cry; I will give you
money to go to training with it will all
come right, Divino Providence will give
you justice in the matter." I asked her
how soon she thought Providence would
do it She said "she could not tell; it
would not be in her day." And it was
not, for that dear mother sickened and
died and was buried before the training
!ay come. When the day came I put on
a clean shirt, clean rags on my sore toe
and considered myself dressed up, as usual,
and went to training without a cent of
money. A littlo after noon I saw a boy
with half a card of gingerbread and a water--

melon, sitting in a fence-corn- er eating;
and stopped, aud stood loooking through
the fence at him, with my mouth watering.
He saw me, and invited me over to eat
with him. I did so. He wanted to know
my name, I told him, and he told me his,
and we went together the rest of the after-

noon.

"Well, time wc-n-t on ; I grew up, left the
place c my nativity, and went into busi-
ness on my own account, and thought no
more of the matter until twenty years had
passed away, when, having business at
Lewiston, I was accosted one afternoon by
a man long since past the prime of life,
who looked careworn and tired, with :

"Isyournamo !"
I told him it was; and he said:
I used to know you when you were a

boy, and knew your father, too, when you
were in old Sheffield; but now I am in
tribulation; I have had to leave there sud-
denly for Canada; I am out of money and
must have a shilling to pay my ferriage
across the river."

I handed him the money ; he thanked
me and started ofL It did not seem pos-
sible that he bad come to that I hailed
him, and he camo Lack to roe, and I ask-
ed him if he had any money to get any-
thing to eat when he got across the river.

"No, not a cent," was the reply. I gave
him another shilling, and told hem there
was the two shillings he cheated ont of, and
kicked me out cf his field, when I was a
boy.

"Don't mention it, for God's sake," said
he bursting into tears; "you have heaped
coals of fire ou my head Providence has
has served me right"

The prophecy of my mother flashed
across my mind, as I stood looking after
him, with feelings more of sorrow than of
anger. He was soon out of sight, and I
never saw him more, for he died soon after,
as I learned, at Port Delhousie, Canada
West .

Two days after, I had business at Youngs-tow- n,

and while waiting f r breakfast, I
was accosted by a middle-age- d man, who
asked me a few questions about tho Niag
ara River and the town, and whether there
was any conveyance to Fort Niagara. I
told him that as soon as breakfast was
over I should drive down, and ho could
ride with me if he chose. Ho did so. I
found he was on some government business.
We entered into conversation, during which
he made mention of old Sheffield. I told
him I was formerly from there, and we
compared notes and found that we were
the very same two boys that eat the ginger-

-bread and water-melo- n in the fence
corner, in old Canan, on a general training
dav, nearly 20 years since. I came to the
conclusion then, taking my experience of
the lasl two days into account, fiat "there
is a divinity that shapes our ends, rough
hew them as we may.

National Horse Show in Illinois.
Every hobby is National now-a-day- s, and
a natioual Horse Show has just been held
at Galesburg, Illinois, with great eclat
Dine horses were exhibited, a team of hilks,
fast trotting, and Equesteranism by nine
young ladies, the prizes ranging from $150
to $25. The first was awarded to Miss A.
R. Adcock, of Henderson Grove. She
was received with much applauso by the
spectators, who seemed from the first to
have made her an esnecial favorite. But she
proved herself worthy of every particle of
applause given her, with superior manage-

ment of her horse, and the ease and grace
with which she rodo. It having been sup-

posed by the judges and onlookers that
she bad a stirrup fastened to the horse's
blanket on which she sat, she dismoutod,
and admid repeated shouts of approbation,
showed them thbt she had nothing to keep
her on the horso's back but her own tact
and talent For upwards of ten minutes
she made her filley perform all manner of
evolutions, and gave some striking exam-

ples of her skill and management
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John Tyler put on his Defence.
It is most significant when such men as

Tyler are called up to defend
themselves against the charge of having
been unfaithful to the South. It indicates
very great progress in the politics of that
end of the Union, and progress not in the
best direction. It was declared in the
late Southern Commercial Convention,
that the provision in the treaty of Wash
ington, stipulating on the part of the Uni
ted States for the maintenance of a fleet of
eighty guns for the supp.ession of the slave
trade under the American nag, was an act
of discourtesy and insult to the South, and
the final vote on the resolutions showed
that a majority of the convention took this
view of it The treaty having been ratified
during John Tyler's administration, this
censure has called him out in a letter of ex-

planation and defense, in the Richmond
Enquirer. Mr. Tyler relates how the pro-
vision becomes necessary upon our refusal
to allow British cruisers to search Amer-
ican vessels, and says with pertineucy and
force:

"I shall be permitted to observe, that
the remarks reported to have fallen from
members of the convention, in debating
the main nubiect are so entirely variant
from the popular sentiment entertained
throughout the Southern States, as I be
lieve, in 1842, as to occasion me no little
surprise. Who, in 1842, even dreamed
that there would be, as early as 1857, a
proposition seriously made to revive the
slave trade? I certainly entertained no
such idea, nor did, I am quite sure, any
one of the able and patriotic statesmen
who were my constitutional advisers. I
really thought and often declared that the
southern States were more opposed to the
slave trade than any other portion of our
people. They had voted with singular
unanimity for the act of Congress which
declared that all citizens of the United
States engaged in that trade should be re-

garded, and, if convicted, punished as pi-

rates. How it happens, then, that a pro-
vision introduced into a treaty to enforce a
law, for which the South had voted, can be
rightfully regarded as an insult to the
South, I must say, passes my comprehen-
sion. Certainly such an idea never enter-

ed into my head or heart It might
be worthy of consideration by the next
Commercial Convention, whether, before
they advise the cancelling of the provision
in question, and denounce it as an insult
to the South, they should not first repeal
the law relative to piracy in regard to the
slave trade."

Suspended Banks.
Thompson's Bank Note Reporter, of

Saturday, says:
The Reciprocity Bank, alias the Sack-ett- 's

Harbor Bank, Buffalo, gives no evi-

dence of resuscitation, and the better opin-
ion seems to point to going into liquidation.
There is no market price for the notes.

The Hollister Bank, it is believed by
those conversent with its situation, will
ultimately resume. The security of the
bills is ample, ifit should not

The Oliver Lee & Co. Bank, Buffalo, N.
Y, is in the hands of wealthy men, and
there was a disposition to go on, but some
of its paper having gone to protest, there
is a fear it will go into liquidation. The
notes will be paid in full.

The Bergen County Bank, New Jersey,
it is said will be closed up with small loss
to the bill holders.

The Danby Bank, Danby, Vt, is in bad
credit; its notes not saleable at any price,

The notes of the Niagara River Bank,
New York, are not purchased at present
Interested parties say the Bank will re
sume. .

A correspondent says that the Farmers'
Bank of Wickford, R. L, has thus far met
all its liabilities at home.

The Tiverton Bank has been enjoined,
and will nave to go into liquidation.

fill "I t ! l't 11Aue warwicK nans, wnicn was soiu to
parties out of the State, has been trans-
ferred again to Rhode Island men, and we
presume that it will be conducted as here
tofore upon sound principles.

The Rhode Island Central Bank, it is
confidently expected, will resume. The
owners are said to be rich. If so, they
ought not to have permitted even a tempo
rary suspension.

Bank of Kanawha, Va, was, owned b
the Ohio Life Insurance aud Trust Co.
dead failure.

The Farmer's Bank of Saratoga has
gone into liquidation. The bills will be paid
in full.

i3T Sept. 0. The Ontario County
Bank, N. Y., has been thrown out in this
city.

S33T Sept. 10. The Bank of New Jer-
sey, N. Brunswick, N. Jn thrown out by
our city Banks. Also, the bank of Or
leans, Albion, New York.

Remarkable Run or Bad Luck. A
downtown merchant received a remittance
from one of his correspondents, in the
shape of a draft on the Ohio Life and Trust
Company for $3,0U0, on the very day on
which that institution closed its doors.
He immediately telegraphed the fact to his
debtor, who sent him annother draft on
John Thompson, which arrived the day af-
ter the failure of that broker; the merchant
again telegraphed the failure, and received
in a few days another draft on Atwood &
Co, just as the firm suspended. JV. Y.

Annual Masonic Mebtinus. Masai!
Ion is to be Mnsonically honored in Octo
ber. The Fifteenth Annual Convention of
Knight Templars of Ohio will be hold in
Massillon, Oct 15th; tho Twenty-eight- h

Annual Communication of the Grand
Council of R. and S. Masters of tho State
of Ohio, will also commence at Massillon,
October the 15th; the Forty-secon- d Annu
al Slated . Communication of the Grand
Chapter of Royal Arch Masons, of the
State of Ohio, will be holden at Massillon,
Oct 16th; and the Stated Annual Meet-

ing of the Grand Lodge of the Most An-
cient and Honorable Fraternity of Free and
Accented Masons, of the Slate of Ohio, is
appointed to be held at Masilloo, on the
mira i unv oi uciooer,
5337, A. D. jS57.

Letter From Charles Remelin.
Hon. Charles Remelin of Cincinnati,

having been invited to speak in Cleveland
during the present campaign, replies to

by the following letter ;
CINCINNATI, Sept. 12, 1857.

William Slade Jr., Esq.,
Chairman Rep. Central Com.,

O. my family for-
bids my complying with your kind invita-
tion to address the citizens of Cleveland
this falL It was my purpose which I had
partly executed, to write to you at length,
the reasons why in my humble opinion
Governor Chase should be and
why the Democratic party does not at this
time deserve the confidence of the people
of Ohio, but a beloved daughter's distress-
ing illness, which, in the opinion of the at-

tending physician is soon to terminate fa-

tally, weighs sorely upon my mind, so as
to render extended argumentation nearly
impossible.

Standing at the death bed of a dear
child, I see with an aching heart, how ut-
terly powerles physicians are in chronic dis-
eases, and looking at the financial troubles
of Ohio, whose . seed was sown by the ad-
ministrations of such executive officers as
Governor Wood, and Breslin, of the Treas-
ury and Manypenny, Miller, Stedman, and
Griswold of the Public Works, and others
in other positions in the State Government
and by that worst of Legislative bodies,
the first General Assembly under the pres-
ent Constitution, and I see only the utter
incompetency of mere partisans to either
legislate or administer properly and yet
the Democratic party has the brazen impu-
dence in the very sight of all mischief ita
chosen leaders have done and with the
chief of all the rotten elements of their par-- '

ty at the head of the ticket, to stand np
like the Pharases of old, and claim for it-

self unspotted purity and an earnest pur-
pose to reform. -

I can only hope and pray that the true
voice of pure patriotism will make itself
heard this fall, and that the intelligent
voters of Ohio will by the triumphant-succes- s

of Chase, rebuke the demagouges,
who, by creating extraneous issues ere now
trying to deceive the people. ;

I remain most respectfully, ; ...
your fellow citizen,
CHARLES REMELIN.

About Moving West.
J. S. Robinson, of the Hardin Co. Re

publican, is a pretty sharp land broker, but
nevertheless can take a sensible view of
things, as witness a remark in a late No. cf
his paper:

Day by day we are convinced of the
foolishness displayed by men here in Ohio,
selling out comfortable homes and moving
west tor tne purpose ci bettering their
condition. We have the testimony to susr
tain us in this conviction, of some of the
shrewdest and most successful men who
have tried the experiment A business
letter fiom one of this class is now before
us, from which we take the liberty of pub-
lishing an extract which we commend to
the perusal of our farmers. He says :

Our wheat crop if just harvested, and it
good. Corn is very backward, but is sow
growing well. There is one thing that is
astonishing to every one who comes West

that is the cheapness of lands in Ohio,
compared to the advantage possessed, t
do not believe there is a farmer in Hardin
county that could get as good a farm as he
leaves for the money that he would sell his
for; and if I wanted to bay an improved
farm cheap, I would go to Ohio; thousands
have found this out when too late. Illi-
nois is the best State west of Ohio, and I da
not believe there is a farmer in Ohio that
could buy a farm in Illinois, take into veiw
the health, water, roads, schools and socie-

ty for double what he could sell his farm
for; and if it were not for the fact that
while a portion dislike to go back and ac-

knowledge it, and a portion lose so much
in moving about in trying to discover these
so much talked-o- f advantages in tho West,
they have not enough left to get back with,
there would be as great an emigration to
Ohio as ever there was from it

Rats vt N. York Rat CATCBXR8.-The-ro
are in the city of New York millions of
rats, and so rapid is the increase that they
are becoming exceedingly troublesome.
The female rat has usually her first litter
of young ones when she is six months old,
and she has on an average, ten at each lit-
ter, and eleven litters during the year. As
each of her young begins to procreate when
it is six months old, five of her litters have
been breeding for a longer or shorter peri-
od before tho year is out, and it Is thus
calculated that on an average the progeny
of a single pair of rats equals 370 a year.
Rats may be very useful as scavengers in
certain localities, but they also destroy a
vast amount of property.

There are only two puBlic rat-pi- ts in the
city, though there are a number of private
ones. At the principle of the public pits,
which is kept by Harry Jennings, there am
on an average five hundred rata killed ovary
week, or altogether 26,000 a year. Those
who keep pits, pay sixpence each for all
rats that are brought to them. The rata
are caught by professional rat catchers.'
There are only four professional rat catch-
ers in the city ; one of these on an average
catches 40 rats every night

To do this they use certain oils, which
attract the vermin. Sometimes they use
ferrets, but tliey do not thrive in this coun-

try. One gentleman, who brought 30
turrets to this country within a twelve-

month, has now only one alive, all the rest
having died of convulsions induced by elk
mate or some local cause. Most of old
rats are of the larger brown Norway ape.
cies, though occasionally a vessel arrives
with a host of the black kind oo Doara.
N. Y. Sun.

tar Two nrinten in the Plymouth Rock
office, tired of taking wmussions on the
forms of that paper, tried it on the hearts
of some damsals. After several sittings
up, they succeeded in such fair proofs of
the matter, that the minister of the place
was called in, and workxo orr the whole
pour roxMs into two folio editions leaving
them locked up tor life. ,JS owlet item
circulate ihb documents".


